
THE RISEKJ SAVIOUR AT EMMAUS- 

"Their eyes Were opened, and they \neu) Him''— LUK.E 24:31 



> 




Toronto, Saturday, 



April 12, 1952 # William R. Dalziel, Commissioner 

SEVENTIETH ANNIVERSARY YEAR 




The Cross Bearer 

"And He bearing His Cross, went forth into a place . . . which is called . . . Golgotha." (John 19:17) 
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The War Cry 




"HE IS NOT HERE, BUT IS RISEN" (Luke 24:6). 



THE RESURRECTION LIFE 




^^«5^ HAT was Christ's res- 
"~" urrection life? It was 

a testimony to the 
truths he had taught 
and the reality of the 
blessings for which 
He died. His after- 
life was the verifica- 
tion of the sacrifice of 
His death. Everybody who saw Him, 
living, moving, talking, acting be- 
fore them knew that He was risen 
from the dead, and that fact con- 
vinced them of the truth of His 
mission, the power of His Father, 
and the reality of His sacrifice. 

May 1 ask, are your conversation 
and conduct before men a. testi- 
mony that you have gone through 
this spiritual resurrection from sin 
and selfishness? If so, it will at the 
same time proclaim the truth of 
every word He taught, the virtue 
of every drop of blood He shed, and 



By the Army Founder 

WILLIAM BOOTH 

invite men around you to come to 
the same Christ for the acquisition 
of the same life. 

He rose to baptize His disciples 
with that spirit of love and power 
they needed for their conflict, and, 
through them, the whole world. 
He is still alive; He has not ceased 
to pour forth the Cleansing Stream. 

"Go to My brethren, and say unto 
them, I ascend unto My Father, 
and your Father; and to My God, 
and your God."— John 20:17. 

He lives to make the world one 
great Pentecost. Are you following 
in His steps? 

Christ rose to intercede for us — 
He went to the Father's right hand 
to plead for the salvation of the 
world. He is there to-day. 

If you are risen with Him, if you 



have His life, you are engaged on 
the same business. Do you stand 
between the living and the dead? 
The Purpose for which He Died 
He rose to lead the world to God. 
He has had bitter disappointments. 
Oh, how often I wonder that His 
patience holds out, and He does not 
give mankind up in despair! Still, 
much has been done. Oh, the mil- 
lions who are safely landed! and, oh, 
the millions who, under His leader- 
ship, are on their way Home! His 
whole being is just as much as ever 
bound up in this great undertaking. 
He rose to fulfil the very same ob- 
ject for which He died. Is it so with 
you? To what end were you brought 
out of the graveyard of ease, self- 
ishness, self-seeking, but to resur- 
rect others and lead them to God? 
If you are doing this, then all who 
know you will say of you — "he, or 
she, is risen!" 
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THE ARMY'S SEVENTIETH ANNIVERSARY YEAR 

♦ SOME EARLY-DAY TYPES OF SALVATIONIST- WARRIORS ♦ 




it 






The Army Founder, taken in Govern- 
ment House, Toronto. 



An early-day tambourine brigade. 




RIGHT: That early-day bands in Ca- 
nada were useful combinations is 
evident from the variety of instru- 
ments used. The members of this 
particular combination were able to 
drop the brass and take to the strin_ 
and reed at a moment's notice, with 
harmonious effect. 
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The War Cry 




Things?" 

(LUKE 24: 19) 

A Seasonable Meditation 



The Army's International Leader 

GENERAL A. ORSBORN 





HE "stranger" on the 
Emmaus road has 
just been asked a 
question. He answers 
with another, almost 
casually! Cleopas was 
astonished that any- 
one coming from the 
direction of Jerusalem should be in 
ignorance of the trial and death of 
Jesus, with the defeat of His cause. 
Almost petulantly he answers the 
inquiry about the cause of his sad- 
ness. "Only a stranger? Don't you 
know the things that have happen- 
ed?" The question is like the des- 
pairing gesture of a defeated, disil- 
lusioned and hopeless man. "How 
can any one come from the scene 



of such tragic events and yet know 
so little of our grief and disappoint- 
ment? You must be the only man 
who does not know, or is not con- 
cerned!" But the third traveller did 
nothing to allay the impatience and 
incredulity of the other two, when 
He quietly countered "What things?" 
Yet He was in fact the principal 
Sufferer, the cause and the centre 
of "the things which had come to 
pass." His was not the spectator's 
view, merely objective, however sad 
or sympathetic. He was Himself the 
pain-racked Sufferer at the heart 
of "these things." He, and He alone 
was "acquainted with" the grief of 
those happenings in Jerusalem. He, 
and He alone had seen inside the 
bitter, resentful heart of the back- 
slidden city. In such an initiation 
of hatred and sorrow He was alone, 
all the rest were strangers. Yet, 
with the empty grave behind Him, 
the agony overpast, and a vision 
that put time and eternity in true 
proportion, He quietly put his suf- 
ferings in the light of His victory, 



with the wonderful words — "What 
things?" 

Was there ever a more astonish- 
ing and glorious question? With 
simple dignity, and yet supreme 
authority, He takes hold of the dic- 
tates of evil and thrusts them into 
the background. They are to make 
the dark setting for a resurrection 
picture of power and glory. The 
leers and the jeers, the barbaric 
cruelties; the loss of friends, the 
massing of enemies; the priests and 
the Procurator; the scourging, the 
searing, scorching lashes; the mock- 
ery, the crimson robe, the ridicu- 
lous reed, the sorrowful and spite- 
ful crown; the heavy cross, the 
death-walk of the condemned, amid 
the shrieking of a million maledic- 
tions; the stripping, the shame, the 
nailing, the railing; the last, long 
wave of sin and sorrow breaking 



Painting by A. Dorph. 

upon His heart as He went down 
into death! "What things?" Yes, in- 
deed, who knows the answer, but 
He who suffered "these things?" 

All too often, we who are His 
confessed lovers and disciples, per- 
mit ourselves to be dominated by 
"the things that happen." "This" and 
"that" and "these" are the little 
words that tyrannize over us and 
make our lives a journey along 
heartbreak road. "Why should this 
happen?" "That is a calamity." 
"These things are too much and too 
many for me?" "Things present" 
assume alarming proportions. They 
become the gangsters of life, and 
set upon and threaten to kill the 
beautiful ideals that sustained us 
when we set out in the morning of 
life's day. 

"These things" become arrogant 
(Continued on page 12) 
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HORIZONTAL 
John 20 



"whom . 
:15 

"Sir, if 
borne • - 
"as she 



.est thou" 

thou have 
hence" :1.5 

. . ., she 
stooped down" :11 
"and the other . . . 
the feet" :I2 
"Jesus saith unto her, 
. . ." :16 

Tuft of brilliant yellow 
feathers (Hawaiian) 
"And seeth two angels 
in . . . satting" :12 
"tell . . . whe.re thou 
hast laid him" :15 
Year (abbr.) 
"The first day of the 
week cometh Marv 
. . ." :1 
Saturate 

"very early . . . the 
morning-" Mark 16:2 
Go to the off side 
"they . . . unto the 



sepulchre" Mark lfi:2 
2S "stooped down, . . . 
looked into the sepul- 
chre" :11 

30 "she went and . . . 
them that had been 
with him" Mark lfi:10 

31 Old Testament (abbr.) 
82 Roman Emperor 

34 Egyptian sun god 

35 "Mary stood without 
at . . . sepulchre weep- 
ing" :11 

36 Followers of Jesus 

39 Eye (Scot.) 

40 Compass point 

41 "and knew not ... it 
was Jesus" :14 

43 ". . ., supposing him 

to be the gardener" :h"> 
45 "out of whom he . . . 

cast seven devils" 

Mark 16:9 
*4G Exclamation of inquiry 
47 Electrified particle 
49 "the ... at the head" 

:12 



51 "heard that he was 
alive, and had been 
... of her" Mark 16:11 

53 "first day of . . . week" 
Mark 16:9 

55 S'ee 15 down 

59 Organ of sag lit 

60 "and that he had 
spoken . . . things unto 
her" :18 

61 ""Woman, . . . weepest 
thou" :13 

Our text is 11, IS, 27, 28, 
30, 35, 36, 41, 43, 45, 51, 
53 and 55 combined 



ANSWER TO PUZZLE 
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VERTICAL 
"and . . . Jesus stand- 
ing" :14 
Ethiopia (abbr.) 
Exclamation 
A Benjamite I Chron. 
7:12 

"I am not yet ascend- 
ed to .. . Father" :17 
". . . she had thus 
said, she turned" :14 
Evangelical: Union 
(abbr.) 

Wield diligently 
"She . . . herself, and 
saith unto him, Rab- 
boni" :16 

Diminutive of Margar- 
et 

Mohammedan priest 
and 55 across "Because 



they have 

my . . ." :13 

Grown boys 

Darling 

Cover 

Self 



away 



THE LORD HATH RISEN 

THE day of Resurrec 
Earth, tell it out 



action! 
abroad; 
The passover of gladness, 

The passover of God! 
From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 



% Our hearts be pure from evil that 4* 

4» we may see aright ^J 

$ The Lord in rays eternal of res- ^, 

4> urrection light, 4" 

* And, listening to His accents, may * 



hear, so calm and plain, ■§■ 

His own "All hail!" and, hearing, * 

may praise the victor strain. £ 

* 

Now let the heavens be joyful; * 

Let earth her song begin; .j, 

Let the round world keep triumph, 4* 

And all that is therein; * 

Let all things seen and unseen .g. 

Their notes of gladness blend, 4" 

For Christ the Lord hath risen, * 

Our Joy that hath no end. * 
Translated by John Mason Nealt: 



1S18-66. By John of Damascus, *§* 



Sth century. 



THE WONDERS OF GODS GRACE 

HIS JOY — how unspeakable! 

HIS MERCIES— how sure! 

HIS PEACE — passing knowledge; 

HIS LOVE— holy, pure; 

HIS GUIDANCE — how perfect! 

HIS WILL— only sweet; 

HIS ASSURANCE— so precious, 

HIS ATONEMENT— complete; 

HIS COMPASSION — so tender, 

HIS FAITHFULNESS— great; 

HIS COMFORT — sustaining, 

HIS HELP— never late; 

HIS POWER — omnipotent, 

HIS TRUTH— giving light; 

HIS PRESENCE — transforming, 

HIS WAY— ever right! 

Edith S. Berg-man. 



22 Natives of Scot- 
land 

23 Solemn affirma- 
tion 

26 Otherwise 

29 Organs of smell 

30 Narrow., cotton 
band 

33 Diminutive., of 
Edward 

34 "Now when Je- 
sus was . . 
early" Mark 16: 
9 

37 Mary was . . . 
when she came 
to the tomb 

38 "where the body 
of Jesus had 
. . ." :12 

41 "I know not 
whe.re . . . have 



laid him" :13 
42 "but go . . . my 
brethren, and 
say" :17 

44 Digs with a hoe 
46 Compass point 

45 I n d e fi nitely 
large 

50 Hebrew word 

for deity 
52 Same as 39 

across 
54 ". . . appeared 

first to Mary 

M a g d a 1 ene" 

Mark 16:9 

56 Exclamation of 
pain 

57 Right hand 
(abbr.) 

58 Penny (abbr.) 



Have You Remembered The Salvation Army in Your Will ? 

SINCE the year 1865 The Salvation Army has demonstrated its effect- 
iveness in dealing with human problems, distress and maladjustments, 
through its varied and highly-organized network of beneficent activities. 
The Salvation Army is legally competent to accept bequests. 
Upon request, information or advice will' be furnished by: 

Commissioner Win. R. Dalziel, Territorial Commander 

53S Jarvis Street, Toronto 5, Ontario, Canada 
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The War Cry 



'FVateFei 




X/ ... 3 
The Garden ** 

of 
Gethsemane 



The MCUNT ef ©LIVES 



CNE of the unusual facts of 
our interesting world is that 
a little mountain, much of 
it barren and stony, and by 
most standards of comparison hard- 
ly more than a foothill, should be 
one of the best known and beloved 
spots for Christians of all nations. 
The hill is only about two hundred 
feet higher than the city it over- 
looks. The view to be had from 
there is both startling and beauti- 
ful. More important, there is an 
association implied by the words 
of John: "And every man went unto 
his own house . . . Jesus went unto 
the Mount of Olives." 

As we stand on the crest of the 
ridge that is the Mount of Olives, 
we are reminded that Palestine is 
a very small country. Today it has 
about the same boundary limita- 
tions originally mentioned in Judges 
as extending from Dan to Beer- 
sheba, a distance of some one 
hundred and fifty miles. 

The greater part of the land can 
be seen from a number of high 
places. And, although we can see 
a considerable part of the country 
from the top of the Mount of 
Olives, we are interested especially 
in the view toward the west, with 
a close-up panorama of the gray- 



made. JlU caay. mta 
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walled city of Jerusalem, ancient 
centre of religion and government, 
its buildings sprawled over the 
parched limestone uplands known as 
the Judean mountains. 

Much of the setting for the hist- 
ory of our Christian religion lies 
around about us. And here on this 
hill Christ made the decision that 
eventually was to affect mankind 
the world over and change the 
whole course of Western world 
history. Though barren and unim- 
pressive, the Mount of Olives is 
clothed in the beauty of remem- 

By 
T. H. STILWELL 



brance because of a wealth of 
association with great events. 
# The summer sun beats down 
fiercely on Jerusalem. Heat waves 
shimmer up from its hot stones. 
Before destroyers like the Babylon- 
ian king, Nebuchadnezzar, and the 
Roman emperor, Titus, had leveled 
Jerusalem and ruined almost all the 
cool . groves and quiet gardens, 
leaving a barrenness visible today, 
the appearance of the Mount of 
Olives must have been especially 
inviting to Jesus. We know that He 
must have left the baking city 
often, crossed the Brook Kidron in 
its hot valley, and sought the com- 
parative safety and comfort of the 
olive groves lying on the stony sides 
of the mount. 

Once Christ had reached the 
summit of the Mount of Olives, He 
not only would have seen the wall- 
ed city, grim and threatening, and 
filled with enemies that were to 
destroy Him, but also He would 
have had a strange view to the east- 
ward, for the Mount of Olives is 
like a great nature-made well set 
down between the city and the land 
that falls away to the Dead Sea, its 
salt waters showing as a streak of 
blue in the distance. Barren, round- 
(Continued on page 10) 
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A Brief Glimpse into The Army's Activities in the Land of the Maple 
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EVER since the Army's work 
was begun in the Land of 
the Maple by two young Sal- 
vationist - enthusiasts, Jack 
Addie and Joe Ludgate at 
London, Ontario, in May, 
1882, operations generally 
speaking have followed the 
pattern of the parent organization, 
in London, England, differing, how- 
ever, where climate, people and par- 
ticular needs warranted. Canada is 
a land of vast dimensions, and while, 
with the exception of French-speak- 
ing Quebec, the language is much 
the same in tongue and accent, con- 
ditions and population greatly vary 
according to location. 



Thus the Dominion, which includes 
the rugged island of Newfoundland, 
as a comparatively new nation has 
had to deal with many and varied 
types of people. In fact, Canada is 
a melting-pot of the nations, and 
the peoples originating in the Old 
World have been marvellously as- 
similated during the past several 
decades, but nevertheless retaining 
certain outstanding characteristics 

Practically ever since its incep- 
tion the Army in Canada has labor- 
ed among the earliest inhabitants, 
the native Indians, who still fish 
and hunt and trap game as did 
their forefathers who roamed forest 
and plain before them. Converts to 
Christianity were quickly made 
through Salvationist-outriders fifty 
years ago and today, more notably 
in the picturesque North-West, 
there are native corps and even 
entire villages operated by the 
Army. Canoes or modern power- 
boats are used for transportation 
on the rivers in summer, and snow- 
shoes and dog-sleighs in winter. 

At the Pacific Coast, including 
Vancouver, now the third largest 
city, the Army is doing a work 
second to none in the Dominion, and 
which embraces almost all of its 
spiritual and social activities. Like 
other port cities the populace is 
made up of people from all parts of 
the world, oriental as well as 
occidental, and not a few sea-faring 
folk. All manner of modern trans- 
portation is used by Salvationists in 
this area, including Vancouver Is- 
land, to carry on varied types of 
Salvation activity; bands and song- 
ster brigades, for example, using air- 
lines to visit other corps. 

Travelling eastward over the awe- 
inspiring Canadian Rockies to Al- 
berta one finds an excellent work 
in the cowboy country, dotted with 
vast cattle ranches and verdant 
pasture lands, and Indian reserva- 
tions. Calgary Corps has to its 
credit some of the most notable and 
colorful trophies of grace in Army 
history, and a thriving work is be- 
ing carried on in this city in the 
mountain foothills. Oil discoveries in 
Alberta have made Edmonton a 
flourishing modern northern city, 
where the Army has its divisional 
headquarters, and one of the world's 
great airfields is situated within 
range of the famous Alaska highway 



and the rugged north-west areas. 

On the rolling Saskatchewan and 
Manitoba prairie lands Army centres 
carry on work in temperatures that 
vary from forty below zero to ninety 
degrees above. The large modern 
cities of Regina, Saskatoon and 
Winnipeg, set in the midst of great 
wheat-growing regions, are well 
served by the Army. Winnipeg Grace 
Hospital is the parent institution of 
the long chain of Army hospitals 
stretching from Vancouver to St. 
John's Newfoundland. 

Reaching the Great Lakes Region 
in Ontario, most densely-populated 
province and industrial areas, the 
traveller finds Army centres every- 
where, particularly in the vicinity of 
the Territorial Headquarters situ- 
ated in the lakeside capital of To- 
ronto. Further east are the federal 
capital of Ottawa, beautiful for 
situation, and the great St. Law- 
rence-side city of Montreal (Quebec) 
both cities having well-established 
Army activities. 

A few hundred miles farther on, 
still facing the rising sun, brings one 
to the east coast provinces of New 
Brunswick, Nova Scotia and New- 
foundland, all of whose Army acti- 
vities have a maritime flavor. In 
the last-named island-province the 
Army has a considerable educational 
work, with schools manned by Army 
school principals and teachers. There 
is also a high school and a college, 
and an appointed education secre- 
tary. 

Regular Army activities in all its 
branches are strong in Canada and 
Bermuda (also part of the Terri- 
tory), including League of Mercy 
work (which originated in Canada, 
and has spread to other countries), 
Home League (including numerous 
Circle Outposts in isolated areas), 
Men's and Women's Social Service 
Work, Prison and Police Court 
activities, and multitudinous phases 
of young people's work. Summer or 
fresh-air camps for children, scouts 
and guides, music, fellowship and 
other purposes, are steadily on the 
increase in the Territory, the fu- 
ture of which is an enviable one 
from numerous standpoints. 
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The War Cry 



THE 



Kisen 
Lord 



"The Lord is risen indeed, and 
hath appeared to Simon." 

Luke 24: 34. 
"That I may know . . . the 
■power of His resurrection" 

■Phil. 3: 10. 




FTER His resurrection 

our Lord appeared to 

many, both individuals 

and groups: To Mary- 
Magdalene (Mark 16: 

9; John 20: 11-18). To 

the women returning 

from the sepulchre 
(Matt. 28: 9-10). To the two walk- 
ing to Ernmaus (Luke 24: 13-15). 
To the disciples at Jerusalem — ex- 
cepting Thomas (John 20: 19). To 
the apostles at Jerusalem a second 
time when Thomas was present 
(John 20: 26). At the Sea of Tib- 
erias when seven of the disciples 
had returned to their fishing (John 
21: 1). To eleven disciples on a 
mountain in Galilee (Matt. 28: 16). 
To over five hundred brethren (re- 

AN EASTER MESSAGE 

By 
THE TERRITORIAL COMMANDER 

COMMISSIONER WILLIAM R. DALZIEL 




Painting' by Dankvart 
CHRIST APPEARS TO HIS DISCIPLES 



There would seem to be good 
reason for the other appearances: 
To Mary Magdalene because she 
loved much. To the two on the Ern- 
maus road because they were seekers 
after the truth. To the disciples at 
Jerusalem because they were so per- 
plexed. To the seven at the sea of 



corded by Paul in 1 Cor. 15: 6), and 
to those who witnessed His ascension 
on Mount Olivet (Luke 24: 51). 

But there was one appearance 
about which a deep silence is pre- 
served, although it was known to 
the other disciples and to Paul. It 
was a meeting between the Risen 
Christ and Peter (Luke 24: 34; 
1 Cor. 15: 5). No word of what 
passed between them is recorded, 
and one is left to imagine why this 
meeting came about, and what was 
likely to have been the subject of 
conversation. 




Tiberias because they had returned 
to the things they had once left to 
follow the Master. 

But why to Peter — alone? 

Was it not to soothe the sorrow 
of the penitent? 

After Peter's denial of his Lord, 
he "went out and wept bitterly". 
Later the women returning from 
the empty tomb brought the mes- 
sage — "Go tell His disciples, and 
Peter ..." (Mark 16: 7). Then 
followed the rush to the grave in 
which John outran Peter both in 
his arrival and in his understanding 
and acceptance of what he saw. "He 
saw, and believed" (John 20: 8) , 
but Peter, still deeply grieving his 
failure, could only see more mystery 
in the grave-clothes and the empty 
tomb. 

So — Jesus comes to Peter! No fault 
Or failure, no disobedience or de- 
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nial diverts Christ's love for the 
faulty but penitent soul. "The Son 
of man is come to seek and to 
save ..." 

The consciousness of uninterrupt- 
ed love pouring out its pardon must 
have brought hope as it also brought 
absolution to penitent Peter. 

One can imagine the broken- 
hearted Peter saying, 'T denied 
Thee," and Jesus answering, "And 
I forgive thee." 

The Power of The Resurrection 

Here is the "power of the resurrec- 
tion" (Phil. 3: 10) that Paul so earn- 
estly sought to know. Paul had no 
doubt of the fact of the Resurrec- 
tion. It was one of his indubitable 
certainties. What he desired was to 
grasp its infinite significance, to 
penetrate its full meaning. 

This was the first effect upon the 
disciples. 

The dark hours when He laid 
buried in the tomb, were to the dis- 
ciples hours of anguish. They could 
not reconcile that last indignity with 
the magnificence of His spiritual 
program. It must have seemed as if 
all they had shared and hoped with 
Him was but a dream, now quenched 
forever by the grave. And the first 
great power of the Resurrection, its 
primary influence upon thought and 
life, was the power to scatter the 
agonizing doubts that filled the 
hearts of those who trusted Him. 

It gave beauty for ashes: the oil 
of joy for mourning. It flooded with 
the authority of Heaven the vocation 
(Continued on page 12) 
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THE MOUNT OF OLIVES 



(Continued 
ed hills lower away toward the 
valley of the Jordan River, with its 
deep-ditch course winding away un- 
til it joins the Salt Sea. 

In the Jordan River depression, 
about twenty miles away, there is 
a change in altitude of almost four 
thousand feet, resulting in a big 
change in climate. When nights are 
frosty on the ridge of the Mount 
of Olives, the ancient city of Jericho 
may be hot and stuffy. "We recall 
reading that old King Herod escap- 
ed from the frigid blasts around 
Jerusalem to the warmth of his 
winter palace on the Jordan. 

Beyond the Dead Sea and the 
river we can see the brown-purple 
mountains of Moab, "the other side 
of the Jordan." It is the land of the 
Moabite Stone, a monument dis- 
covered in 1868, which gives an ac- 
count of a king who struggled with 
Israel and Judah. 

In the valley of the Kidron, 
below the Mount of Olives, -is the 
pool of Bethesda, the old spring of 
Gihon, where Solomon was crown- 
ed king. 

Here was the ancient tunnel that 
King Hezekiah's men had made to 
connect its waters with the Pool of 
Siloam inside the city walls so that 
a siege could be withstood. An in- 
scription concerning the finishing of 
the tunnel, recorded on the stone 
of the wall, is now in a museum. 

In the parched land of the Judean 
hills water is very scarce, and King 
Herod brought additional amounts 
from reservoirs about six miles 
away. Today, much water is pump- 
ed uphill to Jerusalem from sources 
some thirty miles distant. 

"Water was important to Jerusalem, 
of course, but of greatest interest to 
Jesus must have been the shining 
temple of marble which King Herod 
had erected in his Roman-like capi- 
tal. The magnificent building, which 
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Herod hoped would' please the 
Hebrews, was not entirely finished 
until about A.D. 64. We recall some 
interesting Bible verses concerning 
Jesus and the temple. In Luke 21: 
37 we find: "And at night He 
went out, and abode in the mount 
that is called the Mount of Olives." 

In Matthew 24:2 we also see these 
words of Christ concerning the 
temple: "And Jesus said unto them, 
See ye not all these things? Verily 
I say unto you, There shall not be 
left here one stone upon another, 
that shall not be thrown down." 

During the Passover celebration, 
the Mount of Olives became a camp 
ground for little tents, and bright 
campfires made the air pungent 
with burning olive wood and fra- 
grant with roasting meat. It became 
a place of meeting for relatives and 
friends who seldom saw one another. 

Bought a Lamb 

From the north country came 
devout Hebrews following the Jor- 
dan valley down from Galilee, 
meeting others along the way, and 
joining with them to come up the 
road from Jericho to Jerusalem. 
There they purchased a lamb, or 
pooled their resources to buy one, 
for a sacrifice to God. The smoke of 
the burning fat from the sacrifices 
sent up black streamers from the 
great altar of the temple. 

The dressed lambs were turned 
over to the owners to be roasted and 
eaten at the meal that celebrated 
the time when the Hebrews were 
in Egyptian bondage and the Lord 
passed by their homes but struck 
down their enemies. 

The temple area, a magnificent 
view of which we have from the 
Mount of Olives, is believed to have 
covered almost the identical ground 
now taken up with the Dome of the 
Rock and its surroundings. The 



OLIVET AND GALILEE 

IMMORTAL Love, forever jull, 
1 Forever flowing free; 
Forever shared, forever whole, 
A never-ebbing sea. 

We may not climb the heavenly 
steeps 

To bring the Lord Christ down; 
In vain we search the lowest deeps. 

For Him no depths can drown. 

But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 

A present help is He, 
And faith has still its Olivet, 

And love its Galilee. 

The healing of His seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain, 



Another view of th e Garden of 
Gethsemane. 



We touch Him in life's throng and 
press 
And we are whole again. 

O Lord and Master of us all, 

Whate'er our name or sign, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy 
call, 
We test our lives by Thine. 

J. G. Whittier 

Dome of the Rock, a beautiful 
rounded building with a dome, is 
also known as the Haram esh Sher- 
if, or "Noble Sanctuary." It is a 
Mohammedan shrine. 

The rock, covered by the dome, 
is known as Mount Moriah, and is 
believed to be part of the old 
threshing floor of Oman, the Jebu- 
site, who used it before King David 
bought it from him for a place of 
sacrifice and as a site for the first 
temple, later built by his son, Solo- 
mon, and still later destroyed by 
the Babylonian, Nebuchadnezzar. 

Of the temple built by King 
Herod, there is little trace today. 

Adjoining the temple area at the 
north, Christ must have seen the 
grim stone fortress, Antonia, with 
its three towers, a sharp contrast to 
the peaceful Mount of Olives. The 
fortress housed Roman soldiers. It 
was probable that from this fort- 
ress, placed close to the temple to 
help preserve order, some of the 
soldiers came to the hall of the 
governor, Pilate, to seize Christ and 
dress Him in a scarlet robe. 

We remember reading that it was 
from the Mount of Olives, coming 
from Bethany, that Christ made His 
triumphal entry into the city of 
Jerusalem as He rode upon an ass, 
His followers strewing olive branch- 
es before Him and rejoicing. "We also 
recall that Christ went into the 
temple afterward to perform 
miracles and to throw out the money 
changers and those who were using 
the holy place for business instead 
of for a house of prayer. 

The Mount of Olives was like a 
home to Christ. His disciples must 
(Continued on page 14) 
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THE TOTEM OF THE CROSS 

Based ®n s Incident in a Mative Indian Village in the North 

By 

MRS. ALICE FOSTER || 
Rossland, B.C. Ill 



THE work in the canneries was over, 
Where the waves lap our northern 
shore; 
And the natives from many a village 
Were returning home once more. 

With women, papooses, provisions, 
The varied craft set forth; 



Like great signs which they really are, 
recording the history of the individual 
Native Indian tribe, tall totem poles 
stand in or near many villages of the 
Far North West. 



Each skilfully manned by some dusky 
Denizen of the North. 

But ere they were far on their Journey 
The wind arose in full force, 

And many a hapless vessel 
Was driven from its course. 

With provision stores depleted, 

Their Journey long delayed, 
In search of food and shelter, 

One storm-tossed gas-boat strayed. 

Tossed by the bitter, driving winds, 
Drenched by the spray and foam 

Into the welcome refuge 
Of a harbor far from home. 
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They were met with dubious glances, 
No one opened to them his door; 

None offered to feed the strangers 
From his own more abundant store. 

In the outskirts of that village 

In a csbin, small and bare, 
Lived a poor, old, lonely native, 

With little indeed to spare. 

He never had seen the strangers, 

But their speech and totem were one, 

And he hastened at once to greet them, 
And welcome them as his own. 

So the little cabin was opened, 
His all before them he spread, 



Gladly he granted them shelter, 
Gladly the hungry he fed. 

Have not every people and nation 
Some sign, some emblem, some crest, 

Or totem, by which we may know them, 
And distinguish them from the rest? 

So we in the Kingdom of Jesus, 
Have a Totem, all totems above; 

And brought into blessed union 

•Neath the Emblem of Christian love. 

Not alone for those of one people, 
One creed, or tribe, or nation, 

Calvary's Cross is for every one, 
The blest Totem of Salvation! 



OLD EASTER OBSERVANCES 



EASTER is the greatest festival of 
the Christian Church, because 
the resurrection of Christ therein 
commemorated implies the restora- 
tion of life to the world which sin 
has ruined; whilst it is faith in the. 
Resurrection which has converted 
so much of the world to Christ. 

"If Christ be not risen," declares 
Paul in his First Epistle to the 
Corinthians, "then is our preaching 
vain, and your faith is also vain. 
But Christ is risen from the dead 
and become the first-fruits of them 
that slept. For since by man came 
death, by man came also the resur- 
rection of the dead. For as in Adam 
all die, even so in Christ shall all 
be made alive. But every man in 
his own order: Christ the first- 
fruits; afterwards they that are 
Christ's at His coming." 

The First Easter Day 

The date of Easter Day is fixed 
by what is called the "calendar 
moon," and it cannot fall earlier 
than March 22, or later than April 
25. It is the opinion of many 



Biblical authorities that the first 
Easter Day fell on April 17. If that 
computation be correct, we are, this 
year, commemorating the festival 
somewhere near to the actual date. 

From Britain's Early Records 

The name Easter, according to 
"The "Venerable Bede," whose hist- 
orical works cover a wide range and 
are invaluable in the outline they 
give of the early records of Britain, 
is derived from Eostre, a Saxon 
goddess, whose festival was observ- 
ed in the spring; but it is quite pos- 
sible that it originates from the 
Saxon verb, "oster," which signi- 
fies "to rise." Of course, it was 
comparatively easy for our Christ- 
ian forefathers to imbue the "Festi- 
val of Eostre" with a sacred signif- 
icance — joy at the awakening of 
nature from the dead of winter 
readily lending itself to translation 




into joy at the Resurrection of our 
Lord from the tomb. 

Seemingly Dead, Yet Alive 

One of the most popular obser- 
vances associated with the festival 
is the honor paid to the homely egg 
at Eastertide, as an emblem of the 
resurrection — "that which is seem- 
ingly dead being yet alive." 

In olden times eggs were strictly 
forbidden as food during Lent, but 
they were invariably brought to the 
breakfast table on Easter morning, 
colored red to symbolize joy at the 
Resurrection. 

In the days before the Reformation 
they were solemnly blessed in the 
churches with the following prayer: 
"Bless, O God, we beseech Thee, 
this Thy creature of eggs, that it 
may become a wholesome susten- 
ance to Thy faithful servants, eat- 
ing it in thankfulness to Thee on 
account of the resurrection of our 
Lord." 

It is interesting to note in this 
prayer the use of the word "crea- 
ture," in its original and literal 
sense. 
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(Continued 
and gigantic; we see them out of all pro- 
portion to truth, and lose sight of our 
King. Then, as we stumble along the 
road, running away from the world of 
our broken dreams, our crucified hopes, 
One draws near and walks with us. As 
the light is fading from the road of our 
discouragement, we tell the Man who 
walks beside us the things that are 
troubling us. "Do you know about 'these 
things,' " we cry, "and if you know, do 
you care?" Quietly, strongly, with the 
tones of boundless love and limitless 
power, our Lord replies, "What things?" 
And just that direct and simple question 
makes us ashamed, dispels our fears, 
restores our peace, and makes us say 
with Thomas, "My Lord and my God!"' 

Unfriendly Circumstances 

Living as we do in a world where the 
"things that happen," "the things that 
are seen," "the things that are," are 
clamorous and masterful, we shall help 
our souls to a life of victory in Christ 
if we will ponder this Easter message. Ail 
spiritual history proves the struggle of 
God-conscious souls to overcome the 
pressure and perplexity of adverse and 
unfriendly circumstances. Even the pro- 
phets, strong though they were, became 
appalled and perplexed by the apparent 
triumph of wrong and the mysterious 
ways of God among men. With Daniel, 
they were wont to cry, "O my Lord, 
what shall be the end of these things7" 

Certainly "these things" were quite be- 
yond the spiritual perceptions of the 
disciples before they were baptized by 
suffering into the fellowship of His cross. 
When Jesus spoke of Jerusalem, their 
necessary journey thither, and what 
would happen to Himself, there follows 
the sad comment (Luke 18:34), "they 
understood none of these things." And 
beneath the even deeper shadow of His 
cross and His death, now fully accom- 
plished, two of His friends walked sadly 
away from the stricken field. All was 
lost, their Leader was fallen, valiantly 
but finally, their hopes had gone with 
Him into the grave, whence there was 
no returning. What more natural than 
a mutual exchange of memories and re- 
grets? "Beside all this" — they added to 
the sorry tale for the ill-informed 
stranger "to-day is the third day since 
these things were done," as though 
resolutely to close the chapter, lest any 
should for one foolish moment suppose 
anything could be done to retrieve a 
completely lost cause. 

Witnesses of These Things 

Later that afternoon, the Man who had 
opened blind eyes began to open others. 
In the light of prophecy He asked, "Ought 
not Christ to have suffered these things?" 
And later, leading and drawing His 
scattered band to that same Jerusalem 
which had crucified Him, He said to 
them, "Thus it is written, and thus it 
behoved Christ to suffer, and to rise from 
the dead the third day: . . . and ye are 
witnesses of these things." 

How different from the discouragement 
of the Emmaus road are the confident 
testimonies of the Spirit-filled apostles 
and martyrs of the Calvary evangel! Of 
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these, surely Paul is at once "the least" 
and the greatest? He cries, "Who is suf- 
ficient for these things?" And in the 
matchless Romans 8 he rises to a 
majestic height. In a grand spiritual 
survey he challenges, "What shall we 
say then to 'these things?' "' He re- 
views the separatist influences of the 
whole gamut of life and death, arrayed 
against the Christian, and writes the 
charter of our emancipation and final 
victory. "Nay, in all these things we 
are more than conquerors through Him 
that loved us." 

"We Have Seen the Lord" 

Friend, it would not surprise me if 
you are on your Emmaus road, or per- 
haps already arrived at that place which 
is for you "Journey's end." I think I 
hear footsteps and a sound as of a gentle 
knocking at a door. Maybe, if you pause 
in your Journey or open the door of your 
defeat and retreat, you will find Him 



Jfrom Caltmrp 

LET me, O 'Lord, the world's great 
need 
From Calvary but view; 
Then to the rescue let me speed, 
With soul inspired anew! 

With sorrowers let me mingle tears, 
With sufferers let me mourn, 

With love that lifts, with voice that 
cheers, 
Till souls are heaven-born. 

Help me Thy will here to pursue 

As 'tis in heaven done, 
Till I from heaven my life review, 

When earth's last soul is won. 

Commissioner Booth-Tucker 



standing by you. And He will say, "What 
is the matter? Why so sad?" And you 
will say, "Oh, matter enough! 'These 
things' have happened! Don't you 
know?" Then He will say, as He has 
often said to others, and indeed to me, 
"What things?" Then your mood will 
change, and your soul will grow bold and 
strong in Him, for instead of being ob- 
sessed by "these things"' you will go 
forth with a song in your heart and a 
living word of witness on your lips, "We 
have seen the Lord!" 



THIS ISSUE 

Due largely to the current paper 
situation this special issue follows 
the smaller format of the previous 
Easter issue. The price however in 
spite of the rises in production costs, 
remains the same — ten cents. 

In this issue are to be found mes- 
sages that inspire and bless, illus- 
trations that elevate, and articles 
that instruct and inform. Read your 
copy and pass it on! 
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of their blessed Lord. Every word 
He had spoken, every claim He had 
made, was charged with new and 
heavenly significance. It was the 
reviving power of the Resurrection. 

Think too of the sustaining power 
of the Resurrection! 

It gave to these disciples as it gives 
to men always and everywhere, the 
near presence of a living Friend. 

It is true that memories enrich 
our lives, but in the problems and 
demands of life there are moments 
outside the range of the tenderest 
or the most inspiring of memories. 
The soul thirsts for a living Friend, 
for One who knows and understands 
and loves, in the intimacy of a pres- 
ent fellowship. 

And the power of the Resurrection 
is that it answers that yearning of 
the soul, as no memories can ever 
do. 

Not only a reviving power and 
a sustaining power, but the Risen 
Christ brings an exalting power. 

The spiritual power of the Resur- 
rection is its steady upward pull 
upon life. 

When one is climbing the Cana- 
dian Rockies there are sections peri- 
lous to negotiate. In such moments 
it is "mighty fine" when someone 
above holds down a helping hand. 

We can imagine that to Peter the 
thought that the Risen Christ was 
reaching down to his fallen level 
and gripping him from the upper 
security of heavenly places, must 
have put new heart in him. 

A Higher and Nobler Life 

As Peter was led through the con- 
sciousness of failure and the uninter- 
rupted love of Christ to a higher and 
nobler life, so can we all. 

"Like as Christ was raised up 
from the dead by the glory of the 
Father, even so we also should walk 
in newness of life." (Romans 6: 4) 

"If from the dark confine of 

earthly jars 
God can withdraw the Easter 

lilies fair 
That open waxen folds like 

beck'ning stars 
And lade their fragrance on the 

passing air: 
Then surely He can yet in us 

unfold, 
Though hindered by environ- 
ments of earth, 
The life in Christ, with beauty 

manifold, 
Which blossoms into character 

of worth." 



LIFE DIVINE 

Lo, a new creation dawning! 

ho, I rise to life Divine; 
In my soul an Easter morning; 

I am Christ's and Christ is mine. 
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alvary's Dark 
"Mystery 



For Our Salvation Christ Passed 

Through a Dark Night Such As 

No Mortal Has Ever Known 

By THE CHIEF SECRETARY 
Colonel dolxeni <■>. Jf-atew-aad 



THE mystery of Christ's suf- 
fering on Calvary's cross 
will once again come 
poignantly before His 
more sensitive followers 
as the Easter season draws 
near. The glories of Eas- 
ter Day, with its Resurrection 
triumph, could never have been, had 
there not been first the agony of 
that dread day when our dear Lord 
was broken both in body and in 
spirit for the sorrowing, sinning 
sons of men. 




"We may not "know, we cannot 
tell 

What pains He had to bear; 
But we believe it was for us 

He hung and suffered there!" 

Not only is there the mystery of 
how Christ's suffering could atone 
for Our sin; there is the equal mys- 
tery of what depth of misery it was 
that finally broke our Lord's heart 
as He hung upon that cruel tree. 

That there was acute physical suf- 
fering we can well understand. His 
body, perfect in its form and health 
so far as we can ascertain, had been 
strained to breaking point by the 
long night of betrayal and trial, by 
the buffeting and scourging, by the 
tension and pain, by the cruel path- 
way to Calvary with the crushing 
burden of His cross, by the nails 
that pierced His hands and feet. We 




THE SAVIOUR 
OF MANKIND 

ONCE WORE 
A CROWN 

OF THORNS 



can follow Him in that physical an- 
guish, and can understand how there 
was forced from His lips that piti- 
ful cry, "I thirst"; for in all genera- 
tions wicked men have tortured 
their fellows with sufferings such 
as these. 

But for our salvation, Christ 
passed through a deeper mystery, 
a darker night, such as no mortal 
has ever known. When at last there 
broke from His tortured soul the 
broken-hearted question, "My God, 
my God, why hast Thou forsaken 
Me?" He had gone where none could 
follow. Then it was that Christ, 
once and for all, bore in His own 
body on the tree, our sin; when He 
who knew no sin was for one dread 
moment "made to be sin" for us. 
And because He the Pure and Guilt- 
less One took our guilt upon Him- 
self, from Him was taken the pres- 
ence of the Holy God, who even 
for His own dear Son, could not 
countenance evil. 

*In his well-known work, "The 
Crises of the Christ," Dr. G. Camp- 
bell Morgan quotes these words by 
E. H. Bickersteth: 

", . . As the load 

Immense, intolerable, Of the 
world's sin, 

Casting its dreadful shadow high 
as heaven, 

Deep as Gehenna, nearer and 
more near 

Grounded at last upon that Sin- 
less Soul 

With all its crushing weight and 
killing curse, 

Then first, from all eternity, 
then first, 



From His beloved Son the 
Father's face 

Was slowly averted, and its light 
eclipsed; 

And through the midnight broke 
the Sufferer's groan, 

Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani?" 

Christ Himself was here o'er- 
whelmed by the tragedy of sin — 
the absolutely irrevocable with- 
drawal of the blessing and favor of 
God. Christ's whole life had been 
spent doing the Father's Will; it was 
His meat, His drink. The Father's 
smile was His very life. And now 
that smile was withdrawn, for Christ 
had become as sin to God for my 
sake. His heart broke, and the body, 
no longer able to stand the stress 
of that spiritual agony, wilted and 
died. Christ had reached the final 
issue of sin; He had fathomed the 
deepest depth of sorrow. 

Before such sorrow, such love — 
for it was for me that this He bore 
— I can but bow my head in shame; 
I can but pour contempt on all my 
pride; I can but pledge myself His 
slave for all eternity. 



GRAVEN ON MY HEART 

The burden, for me to sustain 
Too great, on Thee my Lord, was 
laid; 
To heal me, Thou hast borne my 
■pain; 
To bless me Thou a curse was 
made. 

Too much I cannot do for Thee 
Too much to" Thee I cannot give; 

Let all Thy love and all Thy grief 

Graven on my heart for ever be. 

P. Gerhardt 
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ONE OF NATURE'S MIGHTIEST WONDERS, NIAGARA FALLS, ONTARIO, WHICH MULTITUDES FROM 

ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD VISIT EACH YEAR. 



THE MOUNT OF OLIVES 



( Continued 
have come out there often to confer 
with Him. We can understand 
readily how the setting for the 
story of the Good Samaritan of the 
Jericho Road must have been very 
real to Him.. Looking down from 
the mount at the rough country 
through which the road passed, He 
must have been reminded often that 
it was a fitting setting for the man 
who fell among thieves. Its repu- 
tation as a dangerous road in olden 
times has remained much the same 
today. 

In contrast with grim-looking 
Jerusalem was the simple olive 
grove known as the Garden of Geth- 
semane. 

We recall reading the words: 
"Then cometh Jesus with them unto 
a place called Gethsemane, and 
saith unto the disciples, Sit ye here 
while I go and pray yonder. And 
He took with Him Peter and the 
two sons of Zebedee, and began to 
be sorrowful and very heavy." 

It was here in a little olive grove, 
somewhere on the Mount of Olives, 
that Christ was taken by force. We 
recall how one of the disciples drew 
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a sword and cut off an ear of one 
of the servants of the high priest 
when Christ was about to be seized. 
And how Christ said, "Put up again 
thy sword into his place: for all 
they that take the sword shall 
perish with the sword." 

No mountainside, or hillside, in 
the world has had the lasting hist- 
ory of the Mount of Olives. It has 
looked down on the city of the 
ancient Jebusites, on the Jerusalem 
of King David and the glory of 
Israel under Solomon; upon the 
Roman Jerusalem of the family of 
Herod and the procurators; on the 
meetings of Christ and His disciples; 
upon the events of the temple from 
the day when Jesus questioned the 
learned teachers as a Boy, through 
the time when He became a Teacher, 
to the night when He was taken to 
be crucified. 

It is a storied mount, and the 
stories are still the great lasting 
truths of God — truths which man- 
kind very slowly is learning are 
the only worthwhile basis for peace 
and good will among men. 



WHEN wounded sore, the stricken 
soul 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
Only one Hand, a pierced Hand, 
Can heal the sinner's wound. 



When sorrow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of anguish flow, 
Only one Heart, a broken Heart, 

Can feel the sinner's woe. 

When penitence has wept in vain 

Over some foul, dark spot, 
Only one stream — a stream of Blood — 

Can wash away the blot. 

'Tis Jesus' Blood that washes white, 
His hand that brings relief; 

His heart that's touched with all our 
Joys, 
And feeleth for our grief. 

Lift up Thy bleeding hand, O Lord! 

Unseal that cleansing tide: 
We have no shelter from our sin, 

But in Thy wounded side. 



Yesterday, Today, Tomorrow 

"Let us live as though Christ were 
crucified yesterday; risen today; and 
coming tomorrow." — Martin Luther 
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A North American Rock Garden 
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